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Brothers 


Jon blinked in the morning sunlight. He rolled and stretched out his back and arms. Ass was bruised and sore 
but it was something he'd gotten use too. 


It had been a late night at the bar after the perfect concert. Lips locked in a fierce battle to the room. 


Clothes tearing and wild moans in perfect harmony. 


Sighing he looked over and smiled at his bed companion. Familiar thick blonde curls and a Taz tattoo poking out 


from the blanket. 


Jon kissed the soft flesh, hearing a soft moan escape and piercing blue eyes looking over at him. 


Mine 
His hands rough against my skin, fingers pulling confidently at my zipper. My restraint falls. His mystical blue 


eyes drink in every inch. 


Mmm..his breath is warm, the scent of brandy embracing as his arms envelope me. | fall into his being, our 


gazes locked on the other. Nothing in this world exist, except for him. 


His fingers tangle in my hair, massaging my scalp. "Relax," he commands, and | do. | melt as his lips graze mine, 


capturing the bottom with a nip of his teeth. "Mine." 


| tug at his blonde curls, pulling him towards the bedroom. 


Labor of Love 


Tico's rough fingers caressed his skin with an unnatural tenderness, feather soft and gentle without him asking. 
"| love you," David whispered, slipping his hand between them and undoing Tico's belt. 


His heart felt as though it would burst from his chest. At that moment, he wouldn't have cared if it had. 
Tico laid David on the bed and whispered, "Te Amo." 
As the sunset's rays shined through the open hotel blinds amidst the sounds of soft, gentle moans of 


passion.passion which had been denied for so long, but was now openly laid out, enjoyed and treasured above 


anything else. 


Connected 


Two years after David was forced to dismiss his assistant. Their affair had been discovered, game over. He 


ensured her severance package was generous. 


He walked through the supermarket and stopped when he saw HER. Their eyes locked and for a moment. David 
wanted to run to her, embrace her, feel her lips. But he was rooted to the spot when she looked at her cart. 


A toddler girl looked around her mommy, her eyes the exact shade of blue as David's. Her long blonde curls 
framing her tiny face. David's eyes begged her and she nodded him over. 


